


The Rabbit's Elephant

Friend

Jane MEADOW



In a magical meadow where flowers sparkled like tiny stars,

lived Rosie, a cheerful rabbit with soft cream-white fur and

honey-brown patches on her ears. She wore a sky-blue neck

scarf with a daisy pin and carried a small yellow satchel. Every

morning, Rosie hopped through the tall grass, saying hello to

the butterflies and the singing birds. The meadow was full of

wonder, and Rosie loved exploring every corner.
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One sunny day, as Rosie nibbled on a juicy clover, she heard a

loud trumpeting sound. She hopped quickly toward it and

found a big grey elephant with floppy ears and a red ribbon

tied around one ear. The elephant looked sad, and her long

trunk drooped low. 'Hello,' said Rosie kindly. 'I'm Rosie. What's

wrong?' The elephant sniffled and said, 'I'm Ellie, and I've lost

something very special.'
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Ellie explained that she had lost a small round pendant, a

family keepsake given by her grandmother. It had fallen off its

cord somewhere in the meadow. 'It's the only thing I have from

her,' Ellie said, her dark eyes glistening. Rosie's heart felt a

little squeeze. 'Don't worry,' she said bravely. 'We'll find it

together. I know this meadow better than anyone!' Ellie smiled

a tiny smile.
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Rosie and Ellie began their search. Rosie hopped ahead,

peeking under bushes and behind rocks, while Ellie's big feet

thumped softly behind her. They looked near the babbling

brook and around the old oak tree. Rosie checked every hole

and hollow, her little nose twitching. 'It must be here

somewhere,' she said. 'We won't give up!' Ellie nodded, feeling

a little hope.
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They searched all morning. Rosie hopped so fast that her ears

flopped, and Ellie swung her trunk to move branches aside.

They asked a passing squirrel and a friendly frog, but no one

had seen the pendant. Ellie's shoulders slumped. 'Maybe it's

gone forever,' she sighed. Rosie patted Ellie's leg. 'We haven't

checked the flower field yet. Let's go!'
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In the flower field, the blossoms were tall and colorful. Rosie

hopped between them, her sky-blue scarf fluttering. Suddenly,

she spotted something shiny near a patch of daisies. 'Ellie,

come quick!' she called. There, half-hidden in the grass, was

the round pendant! Ellie's eyes went wide with joy. 'You found

it!' she trumpeted happily. 'Thank you, Rosie! You're the best

friend ever!'

6



Ellie carefully tied the pendant back around her neck. 'This

pendant was my grandmother's,' she said. 'She told me it

would bring me luck and friendship. Now I believe it!' Rosie

beamed. 'I'm so glad we found it,' she said. 'Friends help each

other, no matter how big or small they are.' Ellie nodded, and

they shared a happy hug, Ellie's trunk gently wrapping around

Rosie.
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From that day on, Rosie and Ellie spent lots of time together.

They played hide-and-seek among the mushrooms and told

stories under the stars. Ellie would lift Rosie up to reach the

juiciest berries, and Rosie would show Ellie the tiniest, most

secret paths in the meadow. Their differences didn't matter at

all. They were the best of friends, and every day was an

adventure.
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One afternoon, dark clouds rolled over the meadow. The wind

howled, and rain poured down in sheets. Rosie hurried to her

cozy burrow, but the storm was fierce. A big gust of wind

shook the ground, and part of Rosie's burrow caved in! Rosie

watched sadly as her little home crumbled. 'Oh no,' she

whispered. 'Where will I sleep tonight?'
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The next morning, the sun came out, but Rosie's burrow was a

mess. The entrance was blocked with dirt, and the walls had

collapsed. Rosie tried to dig, but her small paws were tired

and the pile was too big. She sat down and sighed. Just then,

Ellie arrived, her big ears flapping. 'Rosie, what happened?'

she asked. Rosie explained, and Ellie smiled gently. 'Don't

worry. I can help!'
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Ellie looked at the pile of dirt and rocks. She was big and

strong, and she knew just what to do. With her powerful trunk,

she moved the heavy stones away, one by one. She scooped up

the loose soil and patted it down firmly. Rosie hopped around,

gathering small twigs and soft grass to make the burrow cozy

again. Together, they worked side by side, like a perfect team.

11



By the time the sun began to set, the burrow was even better

than before. Ellie had made the walls strong and the entrance

wide and welcoming. Rosie added a little daisy chain above the

door. 'It's perfect!' Rosie cheered. 'Thank you, Ellie. You're so

kind and strong.' Ellie blushed. 'That's what friends are for,'

she said. 'You helped me, and now I can help you.'
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That evening, Rosie and Ellie sat outside the new burrow,

watching the fireflies twinkle. Rosie leaned against Ellie's

warm, wrinkly side. 'You know,' Rosie said, 'when I first saw

you, I thought you were too big to be my friend. But I was

wrong.' Ellie chuckled softly. 'And I thought I'd never find my

pendant. But you proved that kindness comes in all sizes.'
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They both laughed and shared a sweet berry snack. Rosie

looked up at the stars and said, 'Friendship isn't about being

the same. It's about helping each other and caring.' Ellie

nodded, her red ribbon fluttering in the breeze. 'And it doesn't

matter if you're small like a rabbit or big like an elephant.

What matters is what's in your heart.'
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From then on, Rosie and Ellie were inseparable. They helped

each other every day, whether it was finding lost things or

building new homes. The magical meadow seemed even

brighter with their laughter. And whenever someone needed

help, they were there, together. Because true friendship, they

knew, is not limited by differences.
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So if you ever visit the magical meadow, look for a small rabbit

with a sky-blue scarf and a big elephant with a red ribbon.

You'll see them hopping and thumping, always side by side.

And you'll know that kindness and helping each other make

every friendship stronger, no matter how big or small you are.
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